

FEBRUARY 

No. 16 



IM THE 
..SPIRIT f 

AND 

BBONy 

AND I AftE 

CERTAINLY 

I A CIRCUS 

IN THIS 

ISSUE?.' 



8 


j 


ii« 


!i 


ft 


f 


*,$' 


I* 


j 



* 



£-*r. 



'<•**.. 




<3®CZ0(3Q 10 






ri 



I 



/ / 




PLASTIC MAN 



V\ 



r~tk 



\i 



^ 



.4! 



$ & 



^ X4 



/ 




\ 



/* 



■^ 






3S 



'imiiniiriir J 



^ 



mw ma ®@ 



ram 

2V(D 





See how many of these famous 
symbols you can write in the 
blank spaces under the pictures. 
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The Mprrow Coaster Broke is a mem- 
ber of "The Invisible Crew" — pre- 
cision equipment built by Bendix 
T-on war duty on every front. 



MORROW COASTER BRAKE. They fight with our 
Bicycle Troops and with our Parachute Troops. Their symbol is 
(because of the thirty-one ball bearings that give you the 
longest coasting, easiest pedaling bike-ride you ever had). 
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rnouBLK is 

BREWING- ON THE 
BLACK-FOOT INDIAN 

RESERVATION..... 

TROUBLE OF SUCH 
PROPORTIONS AS TO 
OEMAND THE 
ATTENTION OF 

nmicMM 

HIMSELF- /? 

AS WE LOOK IN 
ON HIM AND HIS 
FHL, WOOZY WINKS, 

WE FIND.*..,: 



thcre, woozy.. 

THINK 1 LOOK 
ENOUGH LIKE AN 
INDIAN TO BE 
APMITTEP TO 
THE ROW WQW 
TONIGHT T 



/ft**. 




HOI WHEN THE fWTH 
LEAPS TO REVOLT AGAINST 
THE U. Si A/ IT'S NOT THE 
TRIBESMEN.... ITS THEIR 
LEADER. CH/ET GyREJAT 
WARA/OR.'.'-THB SOONER 
THAT RABBLE-ROUSER / 
IS STOPPED, THE BETTER/ 













WE. THE RlGHfRUL 
OWNERS OF AMERICA 
MUST STRMMS WHILE 
THE NATION IS BUSY/ 
WITH FOREIGN WARS/ ,„ 

THIS IS OUR MOMENT 

iETUSACrX 




V JUST LlST&M IQ^WfWHO ARE _ 
HIM .'... YOUR CHIEF WL YOtg DOG? ' 

WOULD REOPEN 
OLD WOUNDS, £©Afe£ 

WOULD HAVE YOU 
HILL YOUR 




THIS IS M>.TIME f 

FOR EACK-sm&Bwc-I 

UNITY IS THE WATCH- 
WORD TODAY.?.. YOJ RE 
TRYING TO FAN A 
PERSONAL GRUDGE 

nto cira WAR! 




mrewMANim/MTmm anp tmsman of m . 




RESCUE MSf t%.<SAff{j 

NOT ALL OF ME DIES.? 
AS YOU NOTICE, MY 
REFLECTION If 

MlfflAfC-f HA HA. 
I'LL HAVE MY 

REVENGE-/. 



V&NP AS H& SIMS, STILL 



XffllTH W£ UPR/SING- 



PlAf, 1C JOINS WtttY, ANP 
RELATES THE INC/PENT... 
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j/mVBRAL C%m .LATER 
LAW OFmCEZ... 







$£<? whatcan poom. rfypivoTizeo 

HAWES OO eUTO&Ey THE OGPER. ? 




QoOKQUICKCy, eEFOGB , 

THEY -SUOE FKOM WEWf 

NOTE THE AOOSESS /.. 

cers follow those 
LsrreRSf 
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IffelDAY NIGHT, AND THE P/&&&M 6q6n\ X$&£ANWHILe, IN THE MAYORS H0MB ..." 



MOL£& A&QONO. 






m 



r NMlND/=UL OP WfiATHAS HAPPBNCO 
THE RAOfO PROGRAM CONTINUe£ . • - 




f 





ejur&jPPENtXPO&oN Neeoies OAftcrATHiM, 



GV/VO GO IT&OE& .. . CITY OFF/C/AL& KILLGO 
RIGHT ANO LEFT AG THE P80&&W GOLL& ON\ 








youze off ) but r pon't J\ maybe you \ 4&n an&sy mob has gathered at the ra&k? 

THE AIR (UNDERZTAND.'JpiDN-T KNOW * \ STATIO N AS W70ZI ANO fi>LA<ZTta A&fitVE . . . • . 

NOW-fifo 





HAVEVOUg ) \UrATeR.A77He POLICE LAB.. 

Ty-l sonde 1 ' i * ii in i 



will, v&&uepeaeNT! %% 

. VOJJ'P BETTER STAY 
YEP. . HE4 T A«P8tf £?<? y<PD . V UNDER P»6>U £E 
RI<SHT...WI$ SBELiEVE ME £# PROTECTION FOR 

PRINTS PC?N'T\b to -^qr*H AWHILE UNTIL. THE 

MATCH THE ■J| r yE5 / 1 ffi PUgLlO LEA55N5 

ONe$ONTHE H-BUT..J L^ THE TROTH i 



fRA^MgNtjA 






£-' : v 



3 



PAOEJT 

_XTPAY WILL HAWB€. .. 
INMINDFU1- OP WHAT HE HA€ 
DONE REAR* OF THE MU£PE8£.. 
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7/V 7WF *STf?£BT. 





WPQ& ': AFTER' WM&&W HE &MASHg&:* : 



pouee comics 
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>R HAWES PROTESTS ALL. 
B imY TO HEA0QUAKTe/SS. . ■ 




IT WAS I WHO 
PLANTED THOSE OSATH 
TRAW//..T WAf ■■ - 

hypnotized e»y the 

(REFLECTION OF AN 
INDIAN// HB TRIED TO 
FORCE -MB UNDER Hf€ 
WMLL. A<SAIN TODAY/ 

BELt&vs Men 



Cf&KTB HIM UP. , 

DANNX. .. HE'S r &UTIT& 

COURTIN' A 

CHASSE NOW/ 



NOT *AY 

FAULT/... I 

GNBAJSTTW 



^ 7 



*kf 



C" 



-*==> 



1% 



■/I, 



f^ 
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T&WATCHtN& THB P/LOT F&OM THS PLONGtN& 
S.T. PLASTIC &TKETCHES INTO A PA&ACHOTe ,. 




\Q3EANWMLE AT HEADQOAIZTG&&,. 



WHAT.'.. HE. \ 6UT I TELL\ 
Ol&?.. <SET ] V0U, HE'S . 
HIM AT ALL JINNOCSNT^ 
COGrgr'S IT WAS THAT.. 
REFLECTION* 




now youve mm 

(SONS &ATTX// 
THE <SUy WRECKS 
MALP THE Cny ANP 
YOU &LAME IT ON A 

fl£pl*£CTlON f 



but he WAS a good 

COP SUSH... THE FORCB 
-S.OKB WILL, MISS 'IM/... 
I STILL CAN'T &ELlEVe 
HE'P && &UCH A 



THIN6/ 



■**■ **a 



r-x 



I i 
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UpLAST/C MAN, &TIL.L. UNCONSC/0U6 /S 7AKBN 
7& POLICE HEAO<?UAK.TeG&> 
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m *\#* ' / PARK, AT 
IZOOKfE E>AN 

£i charge' 

NIGHTLV 
ffBAT 
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/- / CAN'T 
>SHOOT! THAT 
0OG COOKS 
EXACTLY LIKE 
THORf BUT 
THOfZ WOt/LON'T 
, K/L.C ANY- ' 
ONE, /know: 
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^ 1 

GFFtC/AL* "A/SB 




OL40N, A <$ENES>A ] L 

order. to all. 
poi^iceIlook out 
for manhuntsr.^ 
do& tho/s.!?he'<5 
turneo killer. &hoot 



ALL RIGHT, «* 
LieUTENANTf 

THANKybu— 





gtvotv THAT I'M 
MANHUNTEJ2. 
/><M=> THOR 

t*> My 

. [PO<2r! m 
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i 




gV/r THO&. WHBTHBfS *4B 
UNDB/54TAN&& OS NOT 
/■£ NOT PE££-fSTt(V& THB 
MAN HB W0G&H/FS ?-! 




'MEANWHILE, THE OWNE/Z6 
OP THE REAL ft/LCER. DO& 

are easy.... 
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qAnd at that moment, ( Mu&PHy, look! 

THOtZ '0 HURRYING -no I IT-&THE KILLER. 

•join hi& beloveo ma^te/z!\ oo<3,r=piz &ursef 

MAN/S THE TIME 
I'VE SEEN HIM 
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BOG'S, AIN'T yt/H ~"V *>0 WHAT ? 
&CAPED MANWUNTER )/'0 LIKE TO 
MIGHT OOPS ^ y *>EE HfM 
OUT THE WfOOME -SNOOPING 
FKZAME-UP, m AtSOUNO HEfSE, 
ANC SMELL. M WHY /'O 

U& OUT? 




NOW THATiS , 

WHAT I 
LIKE ABOUT 
YOO,MAyCi*. 
YOU'VE <$OT 
A GENS E OP 
HUMO/S WtTH 
A RUhlCH/d 



WE AlhTTf 
BUTH& 
&0& l£, % _ 
<?ATerH o& ? 
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VOU MEAN WE V <SURE,ANG> 
TV&N THE DOG ) WHEN THE OORg 
LOOSE TO 
KNOCK m 
Of=P>? 




AND iVgGBEN 

RATS A* PW< 

as you, -rou&rt! 
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NBVER 

mind -rue D06) 
Loose? 
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I'M L00€BANe> 
TeBTht} 



i've BEEN 

&AWN6 OP 
FO& THI*AND 



v 



iM 






-we?* 






17 









WBAHT \f WHY MANHUNTEIZ 
ANO HOW 4 Afi/O / ARE UU6T 



, THANK <SO00N£SS A PO6C0ULPN-T \ M ££%uT 
\lT-4 ONLY A FVRIZO^! J HA\/B BESS). - I ABOUT^^ 
we'LLHAVS 
^OO FIXEO "V 

M5> TltvtE: A _ 

- j 



/MANHUNTe^U MANHU " JT ^l 



,!•■ 



k Vi* J 




Tonight! 
A World ~ 
famous star 
and artist 

Of THS 

AMoseMeA/T- 



BACKSTAGB 



r . 




l SOME 
REFINED 
AMUSEMENT 
WILL DO 'E/fi 

NOT\i PoR A 

&FfANGg,' 



VU GO MARE THE )Cl NOW f THE &HRAL SEZ TMARE 

big tNTRopt/crrort //spr/nxlsH ( m'self HANPy 

SPEECH, WHILE YOV*\MYPReCtW$> )\ AND 
WAIT IN THE WINGS TO ) T'ROAT 

W/Z Z/S 
-SPEZZHUL 








&0TCHA f & 
YCw-**. 




/P\ 






n l 





/N THESE 
YO' GAT 
TN-' AH 
G/T$ SOME 
HELP.' 







<? 



COAA 






ANP NOW, GENTLEMEN, 
' THE SUPERB ARTIST 
OF WHOM I SPEAR. 
WILL SING FIRST 
THAT DIVINELY 
INSPIRED OPERA _ 






<*s*> 




wmwr% 








tee 
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UpOUQH BRANDED 
AN OUTLAW BY THE 
POUCE.We SPIRIT, 
IN REALITY DENNY 
COLT, WHO IS BE- 
LIEV6D OEAD,FlQHTS 

ALS BEYOND THE 
REACH OF THE LAW, 
• • * * : 

1?HS SPJR1TI5 
REMARKABLE 
ABILITIES MAKE 
HIM A RELENTLESS 
FOE OF THE 
LJNDERWORLO;... 



« 



#1 



»M 



AND GENTLE - 

PRESENT JJ 
PALV/^HfJHE^ 

ctow/sr/j 



(>'j 



E\( 



V 



;<afc 



— rf»-. 



\ 



JN THE OUTSKIRTS OFTHE 
CITY, WITHIN VIEW QFTHESP/R/T& 
SECRET HIDEOUT WILOWOOD CEMETERY/ 
A TRAVELLING CIRCUS PLAYS ITS GAUDyJ 
SHOW FOR A FUN-SEEKING AUDIENCE: H 



PA5E 2* 

THE FIRST 
ACT IS ON. 

THE 
AUDIENCE 
IS CONVULSED 

WITH 
LAUGHTER 
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AMUSED BY A CLOWN 
KNOWN AS RM-YACHI.. 







THE DESIRE TO KILL IS NOW 

STRONG WITHIN PALY, 

THE CLOWN.. 

THE NEXT 

NIGHT A 

KILLER 

CLOWN'. 

STALKS 

THE 

STREETS 
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VOU ARE VERY SWEEtTl] 
BUT I MUST HAVE MORE 
A MILLION DOLLARS <* 
'-^ jyK|~~ lAND THEN .'. . . ] 
iQWfcfwRhm B3 PERHAPS 




MEANWHILE,^ NOT FAR AWAY IN 
THE SPIRIT'S UNDERGROUND 
HIDEOUT, f 



f 



r GOSH/SHO.IS 
WUNNERFUL WAY 

DESE DETECT- 
IVES SOLVE DEM 
k CRIMES, MIST 

SPIRIT.' 






VERY SIMPLE 
EBONY.. A 
MATTER OF 
THINKING ALONG" 
.THE PROPER 
LINES.. 



YEAH? I S'POSE 
YOU COULD 
SOLVE DEKILLIN 
IN D|S MAWNIN'S' 
PAPER 



LET ME SEE.., 
HMM RESIN, 



SHERLOCK Vq/ME 5 ' T 

?%J(g£fh 



[THAT'S AN EASY ONE.THE 
RESIN DUST INDICATES SOM El 
SORT OF CIRCU5 PERFORMER.| 
IT HELPS THEM GRIP ROPE 
.MORE FIRMLY. THE KILLER 
LIS A CIRCUS PERFORMER*, 



rciRcusra 
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WwM' ' 




W=#f\\ 
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~ £k*4 
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—XZZj. 
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'QUITE AN INTERESTING . 

COLLECTION OF JEWELS 

YOU HAVE/ I'LL WAGER 

THEY ALL FIT THE xsht 

DESCRIPTION OF THOS? 

STOLEN LAST NIGHT. 1 

COME CLEAN, 



\ 



V 



r WELL> 
[YES. .THEY 
i ARE .'SO 

WHAT? 



I DIDN'T DO IT, 

BUT I'LL MAKE A' 
DEAL WITH .OU.' 
I'M ANXIOUS TO 
GET RID 0^ 
PALYACHi \NY-1 



'SO I'LL TELL YOU WHO 
DID IT. TURN HIM OVER 
TO THE COPS AND THEN 
YOU AND I CAN GO INTO] 
PARTNERSHIP. YOU'RE 
PRETTY CLEVER..AND 
HANDSOME TOO., 



STRIKING IN PUR- 
SU/T,THESP(R/T 
GA/NS BAP/DLV ON 
THE CLOWN. 



H 




LIKE A TRAINED 
ACROBAT, THE SPIRIT 
SBZES A TRAPEZE 
AND DEFTLY SWINGS 
IN PURSUIT. 




(YOU'RE PLAYING ON 
MY HOME GROUNDS, 
SPIRIT.' YOU'RE AS 
GOOD AS FINISHED 
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BUTTHE SPIRIT REGAINS 
HIS FEET INSTANTLY. . A 
DYNAMrTCLEFT SENOS THE 
CLOWN CRASHINQ INTO 
THE SUPPORTS. .THE 
BOARDS COLLAPSE ON 
E SPIRIT. 




THROWING HIM OFF. . , 



YAM <N£ LANDS IN A NET. 






THE CLOWN STAGGERS TO 
A CAGE HIGH IN THE 
RAFTERS. 



A SNARLING BEAST EMERGES AND LUNGES. 



BUT THE NET 
CANNOT HOLD 
THE WEIOHTOF 
THEAPE.IT 
COLLAPSES. 





WITH THE TIMING OF ATRIP HAMMER, 
THE SPIRIT PUMPS BLOW AFTER 
BLOW INTO THE KILLER CLOWN. . 



[OH OH .'THERE'S 
FTHE CLOWN 

TRYING TO 

.ESCAPEf. 
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IT IS THE APE.. SEIZING THE OPPORTUNITY, 
PALVACHI SCAMPERS OFF TO FREEDOM. . . 




THE APE RAISES HIS ARM 
AND BRINGS 'TDOWN IN A 
MURDEROUS SWIPE . BV 
A HAIRS BREADTH, THE 
SPIRIT ESCAPES INSTANT 
DEATH r r 



THE MONSTER STAGGERS 
THE BLOWS OF THE SPIRIT 
At! LAST. TAKE EFFECT. WITH 
A GROAN THE APE SlNKSTO 
THE SAWDUST. .T 





POLICE COMICS 




SUDDENLY THE PLEADING IS 
CUT SHORT.-. A HORRIBLE 
SILENCE IS PUNCTUATED BY 
AN AWFUL GASP^f tr- 



PAGE 31 

THEN AFTER A MOMENT, THE LITTLE 
MAD CLOWN LIFTS HIS FACE IN A 
LAUGHTER SQLBLOOD-CURDUN6 
THAT IT MAKES 
^THE SPIRIT FREEZfc 
Wf£ IN HORROR. 




THE SPIRIT LEAPS TO A 
NEARBY TELEPHONE. 



MEANWHILE, COMMISSIONER OOLAN ARRIVES M7H 
A SQUAD OF POLICE. . 



'hello, dolan?thisi 
is the spirit.' ifyou, 
i come down to the | 
i circus, you'll find 

LTHE KtLLER VOU'VEJ 
BEEN LOOKING; 
iFOR.'j 






WITH THE ENTIRE SQUAD AT 
HIS HEELS.THE SPIRIT 
ROUNDS A CORNER — 



1 A MOMENT LATER. 





•■ANDASAHOTHeR 
PEAL OF MAD 
LAUGHTER SHAKES 
THE CLOWN, THE 
SPIRIT VANISHES 
(NTO THE MIST. . . 




""~—> \ _ ..I ■- 

\ TO ^u^BOUS MWON.VJHEH THElf? fi 
I A DA pAMS A JA PANESE SUBMAR ife 





1 TOM MIX C MICS BOOK / 



how o'yA *> 

LIKE THAT'? 



DO NOT KILL THEM - 
YET. WE WILL AMUSE 
OURSELVES WITH THE 
AMERICANS .DURING 
OUR VOYASE 



«Vi*-^"* ! n! 





P NO MONEY 



JUST ONE 
BOX TOP 




WE PIE 



ORDER ALL 
HANDS TO 
SURFACE 
SHIP! 



WE CAN T SURFACE, 
THE CONTROLS 
WON'T WORK. 

THE BATTERIES ARE 





o )0 



PUB l. ICA TIGN 

TOM MIX 
RA L S TON 
STRAIGHT 
SHOOTERS 






-as, 



,'7, 



/**t 




<4 



AT 



***ru 



7&: 



Stese. 




IS THIS THE END OF TOM MIX 
AND HIS COMMANDOS? 

Trapped in a stricken submarine — choked by 
chlorine gas — they hct certain death. Can some 
miracle save them? Read the breath-taking cli- 
max to this sensational story in the Tom Mix 
Comics Book. 

FX 7*4 / fef 7RA / FX TRA ! 

In addition to thrillpacked Commando Comics, 
this big book coniiins four unusual full length 
feature comics — cells secrets every Tom Mix 
Commando should know. HURRY! MAIL 
COUPON FOR YOUR FREE COPY TODAY. 



*J**\ 



*&' 



ll't 



"Ul/f, 
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LOOK! 

5 BIG COMICS 
IN FULL COLOR 

^» VNEW „0TF°« SALEANm t«t 



You Serve Uncle Sam When You Serve These Ralston Whole Grain Cereals 



.?'*?; 



:. M MM 



SSgrSsgS* 



?:><* 



0) 



°* K *e S e*i 




INSTANT RALSTON An amazing M w 
hot whole wheat cereal thot needs no cooling. 
Just stir into boiling water or milk and servt. A 
delicious warm-up build-up breakfast for all lh« 
family. Brimful of energy. ' 

RALSTON WHOLE WHEAT CEREAl 

a family favorite for over 40 years. Cooks in 5 
minutes. 

Uncle Sam says "eat whole grain cereals" two 
both Instant Ralston and Ralston are whole groin. 
Both are whole wheat, extra rich in vitamin Bt. 
Take your choice. 






*ww »»<0©KMe, 



\1»' 



Ralston 



W 



MAIL THIS COUPON 




>%4 



TOM MIX, 10 Checkerboard Square, St. Louis, Mo. 

Dear Tom: 

I enclose one Ralston or Instant Ralston box top. 

Please send me your big Commandos Comic Book free! 



Name_ 



| U.S. MMDS U 

«*s t»»i o* «ooe 
n «uo**o *»«c*ii 




Address. 



City- 



.State. 






IMPORTANT: If you have no coupon you c«n get the Tom Mix COM- 
MANDOS COMICS Book anyway. Simply send one Ralston ot 
Instant Ralston box top with your name and address to 10 Checker- 
board Square, St. Louis, Mo. This offer expires January U 19-13. . 
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I'LL 8E MANNED 
JF I KNOW WHAT TO 

OO WITH you ?? 






PONT BE SILLY, 
Boys JUST 
WANT TO BE 



' '£(S... FOLKS ..THIS FBLLA HOLDING ME 
■ UP & ROY LINCOLN.... OR Pe-RHAPS YOU 
KNOW MM BETTER AS THE HUMAN &OM&I 
WELL LA6.T MONTH, WE HAD QUITE A MIX UP... HE 
HAD 70 <3IVE ME A BLOOD-TRANSFUSION TO SAVE My 
LIFE... AMD BECAUSE OF iT I <50T THE SAME TROUBLE 
■AS HE HAS IN HIS HANDS.' THE ONCY DlFreReNCS IS 
THAT EVERYTHING M/FEET TOUCH BLOW* UP/ 
'•'•.•'" .:- •' - 
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C X K40N- WE SS W TEE - 
OANCSfJVltegpgAIZ', 
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POLICE COMICS 
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.HOLY SMOKES - THAT 
WAS THROCKMORTON'S 
SHOE, THAT HIT 
MEf ANO HES 
DANC/NG WITH JBAN! 



WHY THAT 

LITTLE two-t/me& 





LEMME 
'IM' 



£>TOP THOSE 

two our there!. 

ran *.*"* 



a**" 




_ NOBO0VS 
GONNA STOPTHBB£ST 
DANCERS IN THE 
PLACE," JOE-f- 
fvlIKE--:- 




/ HAVEN'T TIME TO „ 
ARGUE WITH. THE M.P! 
THPOCK MORTONS POOT 
MAY TOUCH JEAN ANY 
SECONO... AND THAT 
WOUL& 3E THE 
ENO OP HER f 




WANNA 
MAKE 
TROUBLE, 




«*vV 





POLICE COMICS 

UH-f VI 
HE'4 
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/fc*. fflvo vm wv unur two r 

TtM£*t. SOYOO CCUL&NeVBIS. 
PANCB, CH fF ONLY 6O00 WNGUSH 
TO WIN A CONTe$T M7H €OMe~ 

oveetjset 
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police copies 



PAGE 



HEY WAIT-A-MINUTE ^DIDN'T \ ? ' 
BUD, TODAY IS SATURDAYJTHEN WHO 
AND BESIDES YA DIDN'T/ /S THE MAN 
BUMP INTO NOBODY.' W /JUST 

^--p—.-^--^. - - • ^M- PICKED UP? 

fTu ' 




LOOK OUT! THAT 
BIG TRUCK tS OUT 
OF CONTROL.. IT'S 
60//VG TO CRASH 
INTO US/ 
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* THAT'S WHAT TH' "'N/ AND HE 
LITTLE GUY SAID VIUZ ) SAM IT WUZ 
HAPPENIN' YESTERDAY!) SUNDAY...HO¥/[ 
THEGVY DAT SAVED J\ DID HE.?** 



.£©MI£S. 

UB\e ' KfJU, 



OUR LIVES// 








HEY? WHATS ALL 
THIS JABBER ABOUT \ 
A TRUCK, A LITTLE 
OC/y AND SUNDAY?, 




BOSS! DIS GUY 
MUST BE PSYCHIC! 1 
WHAT HE SAID WAS 
HAPPEN IN' YESTERDAY 
CAME TRUE TODAY- 
HE COULD BE WORTH 
DOUGH TO US! 



\AND SO SLUGS MCQORK /AIC. COMBS TH£\ 
{CJTYFOK A CERTAIN LITTLE FELLOW... 



} GIVE UP. ..J 
WUZ IN EVERY 
TAPROOM IN 
''CITY! 





YOU WOULD LOOK 
IAI DEM PLACES... 
WHY DIDN'T CH PICK\ 
DE SODY FOUNTAINS? 




LOOK, PROFESSOR, 
WE GOTTA PROPOSITION 
TO MAKE YA..AN A 
CONTRACT THAT YOU'RE. 
GONNA SIOAI/ 




NEXT DAY - AT THE 

METROPOLIS FIRST 

NATIONAL BANK... 




WHATTA\ 
HAUL! 



*&& 



mm 



A 



POLICE HBAOQUA&Tem 




POUCi COMICS 



PAGI43 

/ THIS "^1 




no... nothing! i 
can't understand it 
that vault was uy- 
located for onlyfimei 
minutes today.. hqw\ 
those crooks kney/ a 
the exact time 



IS, 



BEYOND ME! i 



WERE 
THERE AN 

suspicious 
characters 

AROUND 
BEFORE 771$ 
.ROBBERY? 



7 TO THINK OF IT, YES! 

9 A CRAZY- LOOKING GUY 
WAS HANGING AROUND ALL 
DAY YESTERDAY...THENHEs 
OPENED UP AN ACCOUNT/ 
FOR 10* A WEEK.' 
HERE'S MISNAME... 
PROFESSQje 
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VERY WELL, M(<^ 
MCQURK,HEZEIS 
THE- TIME THE 
STORE /S VACANT 
AND NOBODY /S 
PASS/NO ON THE 
STREET! 




OH- OH. .. Q/OTtA LBT 
pouce /A/ ON TH/Sl Boy, 
WILL THEY BE SUPPOSED 
WHEN THEYTPY TO PULL 

THAT POBBEPY TO-MORPOW! 
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THIS IS GAY NOLAN.. 
SOMEBODY SENT ME AN 
ASSORTMENT OFk/EWELRY 
FROMYOOR STORE,. IT WAS 
A NOttWtrHITSAytMO 
*HIDE TH/S-W/IL BRING- 
THE REST LATER "SIGNED 
C.C./ 
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LOOK CHIEF, 

I FOUND A 
BRACELET IN 



HIS POCKET; 



K: 






X7 



HEY! J BOUGHT 

THAT FOR MY 
CtlZL -TO DAY'S 
&AY3 BIRTHDAY.'} 



£nNt¥M»M 



GET 

HIM' 

OlPi 



I'M SORRY, /HON AHAN, 
SOT / GOTTA CLEAR 
MYSELF! 



w 



"C ONGRATOLATIONSt 

CARTER, yOO'RE 
UNDER AA*REST(j 



*m 






$? 



•SOMEONE S 
FRAMED ME 
AND J KNOW, 
WHO IT JSf\ 



Pi: 



NOW TO 
PAY A V/Sfr 
ro SLOGS 
MC<SURK! A 



.?*-,. 



!''--■ 5 



:^<A 



£ y~} 



% 



^ 



&t 



j& 



* 



HA !HA! PROF, YOORE A WHIZ/ 
WHEN YOU SAW CHIC CARTER 
FOILOWIN' YA YESTERDAY AN' 
KNEW HE WUZ WISE TO US. YA 
POLLED DE ROBBERY LAST NIGHT 
AND PLANTED SOME O' TH LOOT 
ON CARTS-R,!^ 

' AND BY NOW 
THE COPSSHOOLi 
HAVE H/Nt/r 



Mm 



.-■■" 



-^u 



p&. 



^5 



[«KiS 






ITS 
CARTS Ai 



II 



*£*:: 



^R§ $GPI 



?ym£ 



''b^tt.i&=^=^&- 
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RIGHT! AND 
you BOVS ARE 
COMING WITH 
YOURS TRQLV! 



HALPf 

TRIGGER! 
V SSA'AIY/- 
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JQEVIL'S GAP lay silent and 
deserted under the silver 
mosaic of night. The dusty 
street, so filled with activity 
during the day, was quiet now. 
Devil's Gap had gone to sleep. 

Stretching far to the north 
and east, as far as the eye could 
reach, were great plains and 
ranges of mountains, all of them 
dotted with herds of cattle, for 
this was in the heart of the 
Southwest's cow country. The 
herds were asleep too, waiting 
for the sun to light their way 
to grazing. 

The man on horseback, muffled 
in a heavy cloak against the 
desert night chill, and with a 
Stetson pulled low over his head, 
rode leisurely across the plain 
to the north, apparently paying 
no attention to anything. He 
chuckled mirthlessly and spoke 
to his horse. He had ridderi 
twenty miles since morning and 
he felt in no good mood. 

It had been a long time since 
he'd visited Devil's Gap. Some- 
thing like fourteen years. Ten 
of those years he had spent in 
prison at Clarkson. Ten years 
in which to grow more bitter 
and hatch up a terrible venge- 
ance for Bil Pawling, owner of 
the great Lazy Q spread, one 
of the largest in the region. Yes, 
BUI had it coming, and Sink 
Larson was the man to give it 
to him! 

Sink's mind went back over 
the awful period he spent in 
prison, hating, fuming, thinking 
of how to get even. He allowed 
his mind to do this more than 
anything else, it was a sort of 
anodyne to his conscience And 
Sink had very little conscience 
left. 

It had been a bum rap Bill 
had been as much to blame as 



him; though he had got caught. 
Oh, yes, of course, Bill had come 
to the fore at the trial, and ad- 
mitted his share in the business. 
But the court wouldn't listen 
to him. Bill Pawling had a good 
name in the country, and Sink 
had a long record of evildoing. 
So Sink had" gone to the big 
house. . i . 

Now he was out. Now he'd get 
even for the trick Bill— and the 
State— had pulled on him. And. 
how he'd get even! Sink almost 
laughed at the contemplation of 
it. He could see Bill now, stark 
raving mad at the awful de- 
struction that; would overtake 
him, cleaning him out, making 
him a pauper. Yeah, Bill loved 
that swell spread of his, loved 
it with a passion most men show 
for wives or very dear friends. 

Sink wanted to make the 
agony long and drawn out, so 
he intended experimenting first 
on some of the ranchers border- 
ing Bill's outfit. That way Bill'd 
get some idea of what was going 
to happen to him. Sink would 
lie in the darkness and see Bill 
turn pale and go mad. . . . 

"Gimme me a month, and 111 
show him!" he muttered to him- 
self as he reined up under a big 
cottonwood tree and slipped to 
the ground. "Just a month to 
get even, that's all I ask. Then 

" He smiled evilly through 

yellowed teeth and spat in the 
dust. Then he built a small fire, 
cooked a can of coffee, and laid 
strips of fat bacon in the frying 
pan. .-. .. 

Dick Mace liked Devil's Gap. 
He liked it immensely. It smack- 
ed of the "old West," he thought, 
and it looked like a fine spot 
for a little vacation while things 
were quiet in crime circles. That 
was Dick's occupation: hunting 



down criminals, and no one. in 
the world has made a more bril- 
liant record, though Dick is a 
mere youth in years. 

Right now Dick lolled in a 
frayed but comfortable easy 
chair in the lobby of the Antlers 
Hotel, which was two stories 
high, but had a false front that 
made it appear to be three sto- 
ries. He liked that whimsical lit- 
tle deception of the early West- 
erners, making folks believe that 
their stores and places of busi- 
ness were much larger than they 
really were., He liked the folk 
around Devil's Gap, too. 

"That Sheriff Calico Mike is 
some guy," he said to himself, 
basking in the warm sun 
streaming through the cracked 
front 'window of the lobby. "He's 
the real thing too. Easy-going, 
but I fancy - a hard-shooting 
chap when occasion demands . . . 
Hey! Sheriff!" he called. The 
sheriff was coming in the door. 

"Hi. youngster!" called the 
sheriff. "Whatcha doin', holdin' 
down this here hotel's best easy 
chair?" 

"Come on and join me," in- 
vited Dick. "You look as if 
something was bothering you. 
Somebody rustling cattle?" 

Calico Mike sat down heavily. 
Drew a red bandana across his 
face and shoved his big hat to 
the back of his head. 

"Worse than that, Dick. Some- 
thing burnin' up all the grazln' 
land around here. Can't make 
head or tail of it. We've had 
enough rain to keep the grass 
green, b u t — somethin's shore 
playin' Hob with the grass." 

Dick was interested. "Probably 
a condition all over the region, 
Sheriff. Not much you can do 
about Nature." 

The sheriff shook his head. 



"Tain't that way everywhere 
though. Just -here in Big Bend. 
grass goih' gaily-west an- the 
cows is starvin'." 
"Funny," said Dick. "Darn fun- 
ny." 

Several days went by and Dick 
rode around over the Big Bend 
country thoroughly enjoying 
himself. He visited Skidoo, one 
of the old ghost towns, and 
chatted with an bid desert rat 
who made his home there— in 
the Palace Hotel, a bare, bamy 
place over-run with pack rats 
and bats. 

Then one afternoon as Dick 
rode leisurely over ,the burned 
plains of the Squared D outfit, 
wondering what had caused Na- 
ture to pick out certain spots 
to sere the grass, he saw a 
horseman gallop over a rise a 
mile away and disappear into a 
canyon. He urged his mount 
ahead. 

"Acted kind of strange," said 
Dick to himself. But when he 
reached the crest of the narrow 
valley into which the horseman 
had gone, there was no sign of, 
him. 

"No use imagining things," 
Dick said to his horse. "And 
yet—" 

That evening, Sheriff Calico 
Mike came into the hotel and 
his face was a study in worry. 

"Lissen, Dick, somethin's 
mighty wrong around these 
parts. More an' more grazin' 
land is being burned brown. Bill 
Pawling's place got it yester- 
day. Bill's got thirty thousand 
head of critters an' they's no 
other grazin' land for 'em." 

"Maybe this isn't an act of 
Nature," Dick told him. "Know 
anybody who has a grudge 
against anybody— or against the 
whole country around here, 
Sheriff?" 

Calico scratched his Jaw. 
"Naw. Not that 1 know of, son." 

Dick recounted his experience 
of the day before. "Of course," 
hs said, "it might have been 
anybody in a Kiiid oi hurry." 
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"Yeah," drawled Calico. "Don't 
look like much of a lead, Dick." 

Dick rode out early the next 
morning, bent oh a thorough in- 
vestigation of the burned areas. 
At the first ranch where the 
scourge had hit, he dismounted 
and examined the sere grass 
minutely. It was as if a boiling 
sun had sucked all like out of 
it— not exactly burned, just 
withered down to nothing. 

"Doesn't look natural," Dick 
said. "Looks like chemicals. But 
how the dickens could chemicals 
be spread over such vast areas, 
in so short a time?" 

He rode on to the next series 
of burned fields. The same story, 
Then he noticed that between 
these two ranches there was one 
untouched by the weird burning. 
And he wondered about that. 

There's a mystery here, all 
right, he told himself. And he 
determined to run it down. It 
was obvious that somebody had 
it to for several ranch owners; 
that somebody was back of the 
whole thing. 

Dick visited the sheriff's of- 
fice later in the day and asked 
if there had been trouble among 
the cattlemen in years past.' Ca- 
lico thought for a moment. 

"Only one I can think of was 
when Sink Larson and Bill Pawl- 
ing got into some trouble a doz- 
en years ago, or so. Sink was 

sent up and Say! He got ten 

years. Yeah, mebbe it's Sink 
doin' this!" 

Bill Pawling began to drive his 
cattle north, out of the burned 
area. But as he traveled with 
the vast herds, the grazing land 
went brown almost beneath 
their hooves. His cattle were dy- 
ing in great numbers. Bill was 
beside himself. 

Dick made a discovery at the 
court house. Going over the old 
case Pawling vs Larson, he 
found that the Jury had been 
composed of men whose ranches 
were' now laid waste. Sink, then, 
was out and behind ail this ter- 
rible business] 
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FIND SINK LARSON! 

Posses were formed and roam- 
ed the hills and canyons. But 
Sink was slick. He kept out of 
the way. Or maybe, Dick hazard- 
ed, now that his evil work was 
finished, he had skipped the 
country. Cattlemen by the hun- 
dreds kept looking for the 
fiend. . . . 

Dick and Sheriff Calico Mike 
were examining a bit of grass 
on Pawling's place one day. A 
few stray, lean cows foraged on 
the sparse green that had be- 
gun to show through the burn- 
ed stuff. 

Suddenly Dick saw something 
flash in the hoof of a steer a 
hundred yards away. He went 
over and picked up the animal's 
foot. There, imbeded in the V, 
was a small metal object with 
tiny holes in its sides. He pulled 
it out. Slightly larger than a .45 
cartridge case, he soon had it 
open. Inside was a sprinkling 
of white crystals. 

' "Oxylamite!" he gasped. "So 
that's how Sink spread death to 
the grass! What a clever devil!" 
He showed Calico, explaining 
the action of the powerful 
chemical. 

"Huh!" snorted Calico. "Then 
the cows themselves is spreadin' 
the stuff! I'll be blowed! Let's 
git that ornery polecat!" 

But they didn't get Sink Lar- 
son—alive. The better part of 
Big Bend was burned sere, and 
hundreds of head of cattle had 
died. But now green grass was 
growing through the burned 
covering, and soon there would 
be foraging for the herds. 

One of the sheriff's deputies 
found Sink a week later. His 
horse had pitched him out of 
the saddle. Sink lay on his face 
in a clump of grease wood, where 
he must have crawled out of the 
burning sun. Both legs were 
broken. Sink had died of thirst, 
there in the waterless desert he 
had tried to cross to leave the 
scene of his crimes. 
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WATM 04M«> 0i0WN~ 





&UPB& ACTION 
8ETTBR CONDENSE 




NOW TO GET 
ROLLING ft 




f 9 




THEN GLUE 
THE PAM BACK 
TOGETHER. WITH 
MY *SUPEfc 
ADHESIVE EARV/AX.' 
ALWAYS WAGGOOO 
AT lT/GZAW PUZZLBS<\ 



*-' ?T' 



1&W*&eFrLL6 THE QAM... 
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H 




fr -•" 




MiimfiiH0m 



OUT OF THE FOQ SHGOuDSD N/QHT^ 
A PIECE OF HUMAN DOlFT-WOOO FLOATS 
UPON THE SEA OF LIFE 









KIDS. MEET UP WITH A BRAND, 

new chabacTbq;- DESTINY-Hes 

DIFFERENT, HES NOT D8ESSED IN 
FANCV tUOTNgS AND CAPES ~ 
IN FACT HE DOESN'T LOCK LIKE 
MUCH- BUT DON'T MAKE HIM MAD. 
BECAUSE ITS JUST TOO BAD POG 
THOSE WHO DO——~- 



-■ ■ 

! . 
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1 ALONE IN THE WORLD- NO 
NOME, NO ■JOB - HE DRAGS HIS 
WEARY FEET ALONG THE 
WET, GLISTENING STREETS— 




* iVf GOT THE PRICE OF AN 
ADMISSION- OR A SQUARE 
MEAL— I'M HUNGRY- BUT IF Z 
WIN THAT SOO BUCKS- WELL, 
I'LL TAKE THE 
CHANCE// "-^ 




FROFESSOR.THIS YOUNG LADY 
WISHES YOU TO TELL HER, HER 
NAME AND AODRESS I 



HER NAME IS LAN A MYRNA 
'HER ADDRESS WE WILL. 
%KEEP SECRET -TOO MANY <. 
>HONE CALLS WOULD J 
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HE PULLS HIS COAT COLLAR 
CLOSER ABOUT HIS NEC* AND 
TURKS HIS STEPS TOWARD 
THE BRIGHTER SECTION OF 
THE CITY 




AND HERE, FATE-UNSEEN, 
LEADS THE PISUEVILED 
FIGURE DOWN THE AISLE— 






AND NOW LADIES AND ™ 
GENTLEMEN, IF SOMEONE WILL 
VOLUNTEER TO STEP UPON THE 
'TAGE, PROF. NOZAL WILL BE 
GLAD TO ANSWER ANY AND 
ALL QUESTIONS PERTAINING 
TO THE PAST, PRESENT 





WHATS DE GUY LOOK - 
LIKE I'LLMOIDER 
DE BUM--,, 



FOR YOUR INFORMATION, 
SIR, MORPHEUS IS THE 
MYTHICAL GOD OF SLEEP - 
AND YOUR FRIEND iS 
IN BED WITH A 




jHB.Pe 



MY FRIENDS, 

WILL 
HIS FEATURE 



% 





HS WlLL ENDEAVOR TO READ 
THE MIND AND PREDICT THE 
FUTURE OF S'OMEQNEX 
POINT OUT IN THE 
AUDIENCE-- YOU. 
' YOUNG MAN- 
WILL YOU BE 
KIND ENOUGH 
TO STEP UP 
HERE: f? 
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NOW, WILL. YOU PLEASE" 
TRY TO MAKE YOUR MIND A 
, COMPLETE BLANK- THINK 

&F NOTHING -- 






I CAN'T GO THROUGH 

WITH THIS- CLOSE OUR 

ACT AND TELL THIS 

SOW TO COME TO 

MVDOESS/NG g 

ROOM I L 
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OKAY, PROFESSOR. MAKE 
IT SNAPPY- THEY'RE PLAYING 
SMACKO AND Z WANT 
70 Be OUT THERE -IN 
CASE Z WIN~\ 
NEEO THAT 
DOUGH 1/ 




H/tfA~ THAT'S 
YSOOQ-BUT I'LL 
SETTLE FOR 
THE DOUGH f 






NQ-ZM 
EQlOUS, 

mv soy- YOU 

'WERE A PEfZFECT 

SUBJECT- 





SOU ABE GIFTED WITH THE 
OCCULT POWER OF FORESEEN 
DEATH, TVOUBLE AND DISASTER. 
THAT HAS ALREADY HAPPENED 
AND THAT WHICH WILL 
HAPPEN -AS A TEST, 
WOULD YOU PLEASE 
CONCENTRATE AND 

RELATE WHAT 




BALONY- ONE OF 
US IS NUTS - 

AND IT'S NOTW VEQY WELL+ 
ME. 'J nm***' BUT HEED MY 
WARNING. YOUP 
POWER CAN BE USED 
FOG GOOD OR EVIL - 
tAND THE THREATS 
TO YOUR Uf=E 
WILL BE MANY 
(AND DANGEROUS - 



;i 



7 



±- 




I SAW IT PLAINLY- BY 
ACT OF FATE. YOU ARE 
,_g TO RULE fUE FUTURE - 
s THE DESTIN-y OF OT/-IEA7S-- 
DESTINY ??- - MY BOY--jr 
YOU AQB DEST/NVf. 



r AN 

(ABLE 




I 



AND THERE S 
ONE THING 
MORE YOU 
SHOULD t 

KNOW-^YEAH J KNOW, 

IF I HANG 

AROUND VOU, I'LL 

BE AS NUTTY AS 

A FRUIT CAKE , 



'TOO- SO LONG 







J 



UAl-lAHA- imagine 
THAT, ME, PSYCHIC - 
WONDER WHAT HIS 
RACKET WAS -MAYBE 
THE ACT WAS ON 
THE SKIDS, AND HE 
FIGURED BY PULLING 
THAT GAG ON THE 
STAGE -HE'D 
GET SOME NEW 
PUBLICITY-- 
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WHATTH ?? HOW'D X GET 

hb&e ?? "A second ago, X 

GOING BACK TO MY SEAT 
)Pj.AYSMACKO AND NOW VM 
- tGULP i HE 'S RIGHT- 




ANO THIS IS WHAT THE 
'PROFESSOR MEANT, WHEIY 
[HE SAID THERE WAS O/Vff 
t THlNG MORE X SHOUL.O 

</vow-«ey, this is al.l 

RIGHT- X'LuJ, 
viNX-TiQV/7" 

AGAIN- . 



ANO DESTINY ONCE MOOE 
GOES INTO A TRANCE, BUT- 



OL 



IT- IT DOESN'T WORK ?? 

WHAT WAS IT HE SAID 

\X WAS ENDOWED WITH THE 
1 POWER OF FOQSEEJNQ 

DEATH, TROUBLE AND 

DISASTER 



«**.• 



1UAT MUST MEAN SOMEBODY 
ABOUND HERE IS IN DANGER- 
ANO BEFORE X CAN USE" 
NY ROWERS AGAIN ~Z MUST 
BRING TO JUSTICE, THE EVIL. 
DOER.'/ BUT WHO^IS /A/ 
TQOUBLB-ANDi 
WHERE ??j 



\f* 



A 



J 



AND JUST ACROSS THESTe££7, 
IN AN OFFICE BUILDING - - 



AocAi. DO DE 
JOB, OR DIE, 



NEVER -Z KNOW 
WHO VOU ARE NOW, 
OSCAR JONES, TUB 

BIG SHOT ,i 
RACKETEER " 




AND YOU WANT ME 
70 CHANGE VOUR FEATURES 
\BV PLASTIC SURGERY, SO VOC 
WILL. BE FREE TO CARRY 
r ON YOUR LIFE OF CRIME, 
UNMOLESTED BY THE LAW - 
NEVER -I'D RATHER OIP, 
THAN HELD. 
YOU.' J 




sr: 
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JALLUS WANTED TTQY 
OlS-SEE IP Z COUL.D ■ 
- KILL TWO 0OJDS VY IT- 
ONE BULLET!! 




Y, BUT I DON T 
JKE THE ROLE < 
PL AVING A HUMAN . . 
i GUINEA PIG.'] 








X CAN SEE IT ALL. NO VV - 
YOU MU&DE&ED Til fff 





p!WfllWK"MWftg 




yaur ho w do you kno w ??- 

^NOBODY SAW ME DO IT-- 
N0BOOV--O-D0N'T TOUCH 
ME- WOU AIN'T HUMAN- 
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is~is 
he 

DEAD ■ 



Wffji 

/is ' 




NO-LOO*!! 




AND THE CiSAF rV KILLER 
SWINGS TO SAFETY ON A 
TELEPHONE WIRE 




WEILL, OQC~ yOU 
ISEEM OKA^-SP 
I'LL GO - THERE S ' 
STILL A JOB TO 
BE DONE' 



AND OUTSIDE , A SCENE TAXES PLACE. TLIAT IS OA/L.Y VISIBLE 
TO DESTINY-— „ ■ i 





MAS OSCAR JONES, 

'THE KILLER, ESCAPED 

THAT WHICH FATE HAD 

DECREED TO BE m 

HIS JUST DESERT? 

FOLLOW 

DESTINV, 

TUISAMAZINQ NEW 
AND O/FFERENT 
CHARACTER, JN HIS 
ADVENTURES AQA/NST 
TLIE EVILS OR 
SOCIETY"' 
OONTlMlSS THE NEXT 
OR ANY ISSUE OF 

POLICE COMICS. r 

THE BEST BOOK OF ALL." ■ 
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SAY/WHAT'S If PIS <SUY TRY TO PASS 

HERE? / > .»j rttoi gM TONY/ 




HELLO, M«. SNOOPSR! 
I WANTED TO DO SOMETHING i -■-. , . v j 
TO SHOW MY APPRECIATION.'/ FSjTgT* 

— 1 HAVE A SPECIAL ^^ Tc it? 
SURPRISE FOR YOU.' 



n iVvrpf I 



& 
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Alt T«5 HOME OP SENATOR HNI&HT. 
A PARTY l& ABOUT TO 0EPART POR. 
T&E OPERA...- 



'PONT VOUTH/NtC 
/T A BIT 
\NEARtN6 YOUR. \PAN&EROU£ ? 
P/AMONO NECKLACE, . 
M/ZlS. VAN BILT. -A^JS. tf0N$Eti& 7 



A SHORT WHILE LATER . . 
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M)Z€. VAN 8ILT... 
yours NECKLACE,. . ■ 

IT'<$ GONE! 




iBN THS POUCg A*mv& 



ANO WHEN THE. 
LIGHTS WENT ON 
JTH&Y WCfZ e (SONEf 

TAKE IT EA&Y, CAdyf 

we'll, search eve/zy 

PERSON SSFOfSS 
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WE EXPECTEP ZNOOPetSS...) \BNTHE(=tASHOf=AN 

BUT WE OlOH'T EXPECT A ^^"""^^S -^>^ TM!?- PHANTOM 
OAhiBf t'LU BEND -—*< THAT'S WLAD/AMS THE 
YOU/S NECK* / ( WHAT YOU\ LI<SHT ON HEPS 

THINK, I ATTACKER . 

CHUM' 




furcKLy Sandra reaches in. 

72? THE DARK— - 




OOT YOUf NOW 
TELL WHAT YOU KNOiV 
ABOUT THIS BUSINESS ... 
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Tfjg PHANTOM 
LAOy RUN'S TO 
THE HALLWAY . . 





tyeiptett. sanoka 

PROP room .... 



/s dra<s<seg> into 



KNOCK HER. OFF! 
*?HES <SONNA TAKE 
THE HARD WAY 
OUT FOR SNOOPING I 





fH£<$ ONE OP "THE. 
f CAST AND THE (SlRL'S 
%-THE LEADING LADY'S 
> MA/Of THINGS 
\ ARE BECOMING 
^ CLEARER 
\ A/OWf 




\<AflN~</TES PASS 
S LOWLY . > ■ THEN . . . 

THEY DID IT... 
DRAKE, THE MILLION- 
AIRE! THEY MUST RE 
AFTER HIS FAMOUS 
EMERALD RlN&.r WHAT* 

THIS... THE OVERTURE.. 

THE CURTAIN WILL. 




-P?LASH"> AN& TWI&T4 OFF 
?M£ &LA&S. I. n 





Qu/CICLY. THG PHANTOM LAD/ WO*M$ 
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"TA/L- ZOUND OF THE &(JN &RIN<5<1 THE 
POLICE ON THE RUN • •• ANO.. . 





THI$ /£ THE 
PHANTOM LABTf 
THE ONES yOU WANT 
ARE ON THE FLOOR . 
ANO THERE'S A MURDER- 
ED MAN IN THE BASE-, 
MENTf THE JEWELS 
THBy ATTEMPTED) TO 
SMUGGLE OUT OF THE 
COUNTRY ARE /N THE 
BOX WITH THE PHONY 
UEWELRYIN THE 
L.EADIN& LADY'S 
LU<S<SA<SEf 
NOV/... 

L.ON6? 



/tew DAISY 



■*->#. 



%^ 



. x \/ 

&4NG MNe 



■4s 



m$ 



a 



S 



■va»» 



~fast as you 

CAN WO#K trf 



• 



y» 



LESS! 



•k Military Gun Sling 

*- Fait Pump Action 

> Rmeater 

\\" Noise 

jr Genuine Daisy Quality 
•ind Durability 



Only AJoW 
fa Canada 



6. 
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Get and shoot this new, safe fun gun— the DAISY COMMANDO! (Not an air 
rifle.) Just put that husky stock to your shoulder, grab the pump action and let 'er 

go! Makes a "BANG!" each time you 
work it. Be a Commando! Carry it on 
your back with the military-type gun 



a 



This beautiful red, 
white and blue Daisy 
Victory Model Crest ap- 
pears on each play gun stock. 



| /MIS' 



KV 



7~ 



sling — like a Commando does! Absolutely 
harmless. Exciting fun, indoors, outdoors. 
Ideal for military drills. Ask Dad or 
Mother to send only $1:19 plus 6c for 
postage-handling direct to us and we'll 
ship your COMMANDO postpaid at 
once! (Or use your own money!) 
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■ W TURN the firing crank— heartliissub-ma'ch'megungo''Ratlat-tat- 
tat-tat !" Sounds like a real Tommy Gun — the kind soldiers carry 
Daisy CHATTERMATIC is safe, harmless. Realistic handgrip, 
round magazine in machine gun style. It "shoots noise" — and 
plenty of it! Not an air rifle. Sturdy, all-wood construction. Jet 
black barrel, red magazine, natural wood finish stock. You'll be 
the envy of the other kids when your Daisy CHATTERMATIC starts "chattering." 
Light, easy to carry and use. Genuine Daisy quality and workmanship. Get yours now. 
If you haven't the money — ask Dad or Mother to mail only 89c plus lie for postage- 
handling DIRECT to Daisy and we'll ship CHATTERMATIC immediately ! Do it now! 



Your Daisy Dealer may have some Daisy Air Rifles in 
stock. Tell DAD you want one for Christmas . . . sug- 
gest lie buy it right now from the Dealer — because 
no more Daisy Air Rifles will be manufactured 
during the war. Daisy is TOO busy making 
war products for Victory. 
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DAISY PLAY GUNS MADE BY THE MAKERS OF WORLD-FAMOUS 



These two new Daisy play guns carry the 
Commendation Seal from PARENTS' 
MAGAZINE. They are made of wood on 
machines not needed for war production. The 
COMMANDO and CHATTERMATIC 
are harmless but give plenty of a-c-t-i-o-n 
and noise to children from 4 to 1 1 years old 
Both are superior in workmanship, durabil- 
ity, and quality. Order DIRECT from us 
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DAISY MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 491 UNION ST., DEPT. 3, PLYMOUTH, MICHIGAN 
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JOHNNY T. takes over! Big Sam who cleaned ihe school grounds is in 
the Navy now. So Johnny T. and his pals carry on. (They sweeten their 
labors with chewy TOOTSIE ROLLS. America's favorite candy!) 
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LOOK AT ELSIE D. painting, furniture for the U. S. O. Recreation House! 
She slings a mean brush (and peps herself up with chocolatey TOOTSIE 
ROILS. Tootsies are swell for muscles . . . and brains too!) 




DONALD S. has distributed hundreds of posters to storekeepers! We 
say hurray for Donald! He says hurray for TOOTSIE ROLLS, his favorite 
candy! Donald eats at least one Tootsie Roll a day! 



"Mr STRONG -TO WIN! 
SAYS UNCLE SAM 

Uncle Sam wants you to eat what's 
nourishing, pure, and gives you 
energy. So eat plenty of chewy, 
chocolatey Tootsie Rolls . . . 

RICH IN DEXTROSE 
FOR QUICK FOOD-ENERGY 
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TAKE A TIP! TAKE A TOOTSIE ! IT'S TOPS! 
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